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Introduction 


Author's Notes: 
Memories are the key to our existence ... and one of those is of a friend | miss dearly. 


What was life all about for me so many years ago? It was a wild and crazy time in my life that very few 
people really knew the inner most working of, not even some of my closes of friends. | hid my pain and 
emotions deep within myself and have always done that kind of thing. But that's not the main part of this 


story. If gets much more deeper than that, by far, as you will soon see. 


| was 18 back then and it seems like a lifetime ago but that age is an age that | only really remember bits and 
pieces of. You see, my brother died when | was I5 and that is a story that I'm not wanting to get into detail 
over but it did have a dramatic impact on my life and behaviors for many years to come. | had a fuck it 
attitude you could say and pretty much went wherever the wind would take me. This attitude got me in 
trouble when i was IT with my first arrest for nothing less than some good old mary jane. So i started off 
being IB and on probation, but that didn't stop me from anything in any form or way. 


You see, my brother was pretty well known so it wasn't a shock to have people come up to me that knew him 


and want me to hang with them some so when this car pulled up one day after school, | wasn't to shocked. 
Some of the details are vague as my life of being IB was one of numbness. | spent it sedated to the world but 
| can remember these girls telling me to get into the car and that they were kidnapping me. | thought to 
myself, why the hell not and hopped right on in. And that is when the adventures all began to unfold. 


IB, single, no cares in the world. Yep, that was me. Turns out the girls that picked me up that day were ones 
that | will never forget or some of those that they introduced me to. One of the girls was a bartender at this 
little bar. She practically gave me anything | wanted and supported me fully on these many kidnapping 
adventures. But one of the memories | have that stands out the most is this one girl that also bar tended at 
this bar. Kinda crazy how things were back then cause | never really got to know her that well while she was 
a bartender there but years down the road we did get somewhat closer although | still to this day, almost I5 


year later, still find out more about her. 


Her name was Shanna and at the time she had a boyfriend so | didn't really try to pursue anything with her 
but | was certain that she could tell that | was fascinated with her. | wasn't suppose to be in the bar because 
| was only I8 but both her and the other girl that supported would give me anything | wanted to drink. It was 
an |B year olds dream | guess. But this girl. There was just something about her to me. | would get lost in her 
eyes and we would have these little staring contests with each other. | can remember them so vividly even if | 


can't remember a whole lot else about being I8. 


They made this drink that they named after me there. A real doosey for some because it's main ingredient 
was Everclear. | was a heavy drinker so they always fed me the hardest stuff they could. | loved it and boy 
did | have some wonderful times back then. No telling what all girls | slept with but the one | wanted | never 
did end up with during that time. She was the one that escaped me during the bar years and | still don't 

understand how she didn't realize | had a crush on her even after all our conversation and staring contests. 


But that's just how things go sometimes. 


Man | got some stories from those days that would fill up books upon books but my focus is not the stories 
but on the chances we miss at times. | didn't get the chance | wanted then but | did eventually run back into 
Shanna some time later on. Only problem was that | was way more fucked in the head by that time. Nobody 
really knew the thoughts that went threw my head and | never told any or talked to anybody about my 
personal issues. Just not the kind of person | am. | have always been kind of closed off to others. It was a 
shame that things went the way they did. | probably messed up one of the best things in my life but none the 


less, | have survived it and keep on living. 


Scatterd Memories 


Author's Notes: 
Just a few more thoughts on things. 


Alcohol, weed, pills -- What more could a guy ask for at the age of I8? Oh yes, | forgot. Sex and lots of it. A 
year in life one should always remember but do to all it, things tend to get fuzzy and confusing at times. It's 
the one year in my life that | have the least recollection over but the memories | do have | will always 
treasure. That one year in my life introduced me to so many future events that made me who | am today. 


Regrets? Yes, | have many of them also from that time but none the less, | wouldn't change a thing about it. 


The names are fuzzy now but | can still see all the faces of the people | met back then. The ones | fucked and 
the ones | loved. The homeboys | had and the enemies | made. Few enemies but yes | did have some. But | felt 
like a king back then and had some really awesome friends. A few that | am still in touch with to this day but 


not nearly as close as | would like, although that's another story in itself. 


Shanna -- No matter how many years pass, this one girl will never leave my thoughts. She probably has no 
idea the impact she really made on me back then. If she didn't know | like her then she is probably the only 
one that didn't know cause I'm pretty sure everybody else knew it. Well, all but that one crazy chick that use 
to love to throw forks at me. Never did understand what that was all about but | do believe she was a little 


crazy. 


| didn't really get to spend much time with Shanna except when we were in the bar. That was kind of sad thing 
but also I'm not one to step on another man's toes so | never really tried to push my way between her and 
her boyfriend. Maybe | should of. Maybe things would of been different. Maybes are just that though -- 
maybes. Only thing that is certain is that we always had a good laugh and enjoyed talking to each other. 


The bar days came and went and it was some time before | ever saw her again. Not sure when or where or 
how it even came about but over time, we did manage to get back in touch with each other. The details are 
fuzzy but | do know that once | found her again, | was making sure to stay in touch with her. | would go to 

her house and hang out form time to time and things were kinda rocky to start off with. Part my fault and 
part hers I'm pretty sure. We both were kind of self medicating type of people and who knew which state of 


mind the other one might be in at any given time. 


You see, she use do tattoos and | ended up getting a few from her over the years. She was good at them and 
| still to this day wish | could get her to do some more for me. God how | miss this girl, but thats not the 
point here. The point is that things grew with us and we actually had a good thing going but as | have 
mentioned before, my mind state was more fucked up by this time. | had got so use to hiding my feelings and 
thoughts that even | myself didn't know what | felt or thought. Guess you could say, | had a way of pushing 


those that | cared the most for away from me. | never intended on it but that's the way it seemed to go and 


it didn't end for a long, long time after that. 


It all stemmed from a deep down hatred | had for myself. | pushed everybody around me away from me cause 
| didn't want anybody to get hurt. Little did | realize at that time in my life, all | was doing was actually hurting 
those | loved and myself in the process. I'd love to explain that more in detail but unfortunately l'm still not 
that open of a person and still have my demons to fight off within myself. 


Things got much worse with me as time went on and that's a mistake in my life | can never go back and fix. | 
have learned and grow much over the years but it has not came without its consequences and repercussions 
that I'll discuss in more detail later on. You see, these things are just things that we do in life and must life 


with and keep praying for the best. 


| knew many things about Shanna and the kind of person | was, well, was definitely not the person she needed 
at the time. | lied to myself on many levels just because | didn't know myself back then. | played and toyed with 
people because | could read and understand them pretty good. You could say | took there feeling and used them 
to my advantage -- lots of times without even my own thinking of doing it. It had become second nature to 
me that | tended to not even notice the things | did. It would many years down the road and lots of heartache 
later when | realized the things and mistakes | made in those younger years that all stemmed from when | was 


18. 


| stayed with her on several occasions and one memory stands out the most for me was a time we went and 
got a motel room. I'll never forget that night for as long as | live. | think that was about the last time we 
really got around each other though. My state of mind was getting so twisted that | was become a really big 
asshole. I'd shrunk so far into myself that | was extremely self-centered by then | guess. 


For what | do remember, | hope | never forget. | pushed a good woman to another man. Over the years | have 
been very good at that type of thing. | can't count how many of my ex's that have ended up in a long term 
relationship or married to the very next guy they got with after me. Guess you can just call me the prep 
man for those girls. | mean, anybody that got with after me had to be better after the way | crushed them 


even if it was never my intention to do. 


| miss the little things from her the most. A letter left at my house with a note at the bottom that read " If 
you didn't find this pill, this pill, and this pill, then look on the floor ". She always looked out for me on things 


and she was and I"m sure she still is an amazing woman to this very day. 


A Hold But Not An End 


Author's Notes: 
Some poor choices were made but those choices made me into the man | am today. 


You can say | got this certain skill set that does me well. What are those skills you ask? Well let me tell you 
that | was made to be a lover and not a fighter. A kiss can start off a whole another level of things with 
somebody and that tended to get me into a lot of situations once | ever got the first kiss in with them. The 
other skills we added bonuses afterwards. Call it what you want but | know my talents and | put them to good 


use over the years. 


It all started out with a simple kiss one night. No way | could tell you how it finally happened but that was all 
it took in order to get the ball rolling. As | mentioned over and over, a lot of self medication was going on so 
the details are lost in a haze of fog. If only | could of be my own friend instead of my worst enemy back in 

my younger days, life would of been different from what | know it now but | can't complain any. | have ended 


up with two wonderful daughters and am peace with myself and my life now. 


We were kind of a thing for a while, Shanna and me. Could of been something wonderful I'm sure but | wasn't 
allowing myself to be anything for anybody. My own stupid choice in life you can say. Excellent kisses and 
amazing sex. Yes, the sex was really good and many, many wonderful and fun filled nights. It all kind of came 


unglued one night on a failed attempt at my house. Things just didn't go to well that night at all 


Well can't even remember what vehicle | had at the time but we had decided to stay the night at my house 
one night. You see, Shanna had an about 6 month or so child, which we had to bring with us. All | can say is 
that didn't go over to good at all and was the beginning of an ending between us. My fucked up state of mind 
couldn't handle a child at the time and | guess you can say | was just plain out scared. Plus | don't guess | ever 
really considered us to really be a couple or anything. More like fuck buddies | guess cause | had some serious 
commitment issues then Not really sure but more than likely | was already pulling away. Knowing me, | was 


kind of a promiscuous type and more than likely was with or chasing other girls too. 


| couldn't handle the child and took her and the kiddo home during the middle of the night. That was the last 
night | saw Shanna for years to come. | just kind of ran from it all and didn't look back on it but | never did 
forget her or the times we had. She will always hold a dear spot in my heart and soul. By the time | saw her 
again, she was with another guy. A friend of both of ours, well, more hers cause he didn't like it when we 
were together. So many mixed emotions were stirred during that time but had both went on with our life's. 
That the way things go though. | hate that things happened like they did but | wouldn't change a thing cause 
everything that has happened to me has made to be the strong and confident man | am today. 


(still more to come) 


Farewell But Not Goodbye 


Author's Notes: 
Just can't write on this anymore .. besides, she is better at telling the story anyhow. 


Life goes on | could tell tons of things about the time me and Shanna had together but it tends to stir up old 
feelings that can no longer be acted upon. That ship has sailed and it's no ever coming back to dock. Through it 
all though, a life long friendship was none the less made. Its been close to I5 years since | have seen her or 
even really talked to her and numerous things have gone on in that time. She got married and so did |. Are our 
marriages perfect? Not by far but | have to give her credit because at least hers is still in tact to some 
degree while my fell apart roughly 4 years ago. 


After | basically ran from the whole love thing and just left her high and dry, | moved on with my life and 
made the best of it that | could. It took all these years to come to terms with whom | really was and what 
life was all about. | made many errors in my life and served my time for them on several occasions. | got 


blessed with 2 beautiful daughters that live with me and | wouldn't change that for anything. Not even to 


correct my past mistakes and all the pain and heartache that | went threw and put others threw. 


You see, this isn't more of a story of a response but more of my explanation to Shanna of why things 
happened the way they did and what all went on back then. Call it a reconciliation if you will. | was to young and 
dumb to really know what love was those many years ago and was to damn scared to let anybody get close to 


me. Do | know what love is now? Yes, but | don't hold my breath for it to happen or another chance to gain 


the things | have lost. 


| will always remember Shanna and hold a spot for her in my heart. | am grateful that after all that | put her 
through and the many years we lost contact, that we can still talk to this day and have a friendship. Would | 
kiss her, caress her and make wild passionate love with her still? If she didn't have a husband that hated my 
guts because he knows our past history and | thought we could get away with it without any repercussions, 
by all means you can bet your ass | would. Things were good and we use to fuck all night long back then After 
all these years and many different people | have been with, | can still remember our times together which is 


saying a lot coming from me. 


I've nearly lost my mind a few times, been strung out on drugs, gone to prison several times and lost many 
dear friends and lovers over the years. Could there be more to this story and should there be? Yes and yes 
but it's really to emotional of a subject for me to go further into the details upon | hope some of this has 
come to help Shanna understand that it was never anything to do with her back then but own mistakes and 
demons | had to face. If | knew then what | knew now type of shit | guess. 


You will always be my friend until one or the other of us die Shanna but as for this story of the past, | must 
bring it to an end for now. Hope it helped some and hope everybody else enjoyed the read. This is probably the 


closest to an autobiography of that past that | have with some exceptions on details that | don't feel privileged 
enough to put out for everybody to see. Besides, she tells it way better than | do. 


- The End... for now - 


~ Mase 


